
Plenteous Redemption, 

i. 

AVI D lias faid, and fung it fweet, 
That God with mercy is replete : 
And thus Til fay, and thus I’ll ling, 

In rapture unto Chrift my King, 

II. 

King of my heart and my defires, 
Which all my gratitude infpires, 

Bids me be great and glorious 111 11 j 
And fo I mud, and fo I will. 


HYMNS for CHILDREN. 83 
TheCoNCLUSioN of the Matter. 


T* ear God — obey his juft decrees, 

^ And do it hand, and heart, and knees ; 

Eor after all our utmoft care 

There’s nought like penitence and prayer. 

II. 

Then weigh the balance in your mind. 
Look forward, notone glance behind; 

Let no foul fiend retard your pace, 

Ho fauna ! Thou haft won the race. 


THE END. 





